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Through set teeth Daria answered :
"No."
" Well, if it's worrying you so much that you can't be
the least bit patient, you go. But all the same, what is this
urgent business you've got to see to ? May we be
informed? "
" If you know everything you'll die before your time/'
As always, Daria did not mince her words and, spitting
with annoyance, Pantaleimon cut his questions short.
Next day, on her way back from the district centre Daria
turned aside to call at Tatarsk. Only Ilinichna and the
children were at home. Mishatka was about to run up to his
aunt, but she coldly pushed him away and asked her mother-
in-law :
" Where's Natalia, mother ? "
" She's in the vegetable plot, watering the potatoes.
What do you want ner for ? Has the old man sent for her ?
He isn't mad, is he ? You tell him I said so."
" Nobody's sent for her ; I had something I wanted to
say to her."
" Did you come in on foot ? "
" Yes."
" Wffl our folk be finished soon ? "
" To-morrow, probably."
" But wait a bit, where are you flying off to ? Has the
rain spoilt much of the hay ? " the old woman questioning
with importunity, followed Daria as she went down the steps.
" No, not much. Well, I'm going, I haven't got time. ..."
" Drop in on your way back from the garden, and pick
up a shirt for the old man. D'you hear. . . . ? "
Daria pretended she had not heard, and hurriedly made
her way to the cattle yard. By the landing-place at the
river edge she halted and, half-closing her eyes, looked at the
green expanse of the Don. The freshly humid air above the
river struck a chill into her. She slowly made her way along
the bank to the gardens.
Over the Don a wind was wandering, seagulls were
wheeling. The water crawled lazily up the doping bank.
Enveloped in a transparent lilac haze, the chalky hills
gleamed faintly beneath the sun, and the rain-washed forest
on the farther bank showed youthfully and freshly green, as
in early spring.